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BUY ALL 8 AT YOUR NEWSSTAND! 



FIRST STOP \ HRLO.PQUCf 

WARDFN DCMUtiS! ] TW MEN JUST 
HA-HA? THAT WAS / b'RD UP m 
"5NAPOFA ... / DIMiVS A:"Ji) f.TO!..C 
§mUM.f \ A gPJTf-'W (T)iif'F- 
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J HOLD Me J' 




JiASf/Zf WALEICK, AFFECTIONATELY KNOWN TO HIS HE! I '< 
I ?? L Z.l° BE LEFT ALONE WITN HIS BOOKS 
I KES'SSSP'S BOOKS COST MONEYANL f MONEY WAS 

I 8g<Kj85 ^^^, anojobs wspssyiiSi. auny^h! 

I TENTH-AVENUE FKIENDSWEEE BLIffGLA/PS AN0STICK-UP 
I "WAN? THE SENILIS BEGAN SS7^K 

I $lrAg£F E .?£ r VE?g° F i r& "IS 'PLANS' KEeVlMiLr 
I $!?$%%& ty , HEPEOSPE&EO. SO EL/GENE WALIElCK 

■ m»s «< w avc <«g evepythiho he wanted, untu- 




GOLD); MEErMYPAt, 
GENE WALCICK-dENE 
TH'GENIUS, IN POISON/ 
YA MUSTA MOID 'BOUT 
WAtnUE WHOLE 
NEIGHBORHOOD GOES 
TO HIM POIg ADVICE. 
GENE, SHAKE HANDS 
WIT' GOLDy MARLOWE.' 




HE TOOK ONE LOOK 
ATYA, GOLDMAN' 
NEVER KNEW WHAT 
HIT HIM.' HE'S GOT 
IT BAD' 




BR, WAV I PUB- 
CHASE CEFGESH 
MENTS, MISS 

MAELOWE? j 


\CHAMPAGNE/fU 
•] roe ME, J HAVE 
/ JOE/ /BOISON, 
^_ _X AW GIVE 
^)^ GENEA 
>-~ O SHOT OF THE 

-Bt . i v\ same: he 

g£\ \ NEEDS IT/ 
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ooms weee 

my 1 NOTHING 
BUTSO MUCH PAPE/^ 
AND PRINT TO EUGENE 
WALRICk-'ANb 
GOLDY MA&LOWE 
WAS f/IS ONI Y 
INTEREST FeOM 
THAT DAY ON. 
HE CAME £V££y 
NIGHT TO LOOK AT 
tig& ANONEAS 
MEe SING--ANP 
BUY HER 
CHAMPAGNE. . . 
ANO THEN ONE 
EVENING... 






^g FEW MYS LATER... 

GENTLEMEN, I'VE REQUESTED JOUR 
PRESENCE HEPE TO TELL yOUTNATl'vE 
DECIDED TO DEVOTE MY TIME TO PLAN- 
NING ONE BIG OPERATION— BIG ENOUGH 
TO ENABLE My PABTNEBS AND ME TO 
PETIBE FOB THE BEST OFOUC 
LIVES. ARE you INTERESTED 
IN JOINING ME 7 




kW THAT 
*UE LAST 
SEEN OFEUGENE 
WALRICK FOR 
FOUR AAONrySf 
MOST OF U/SPA&T- 
UEeS" GAVE HIM 
UP FOE" LOST. 
EVEN GOL£>Y, THE 
CAUSE OF/TALL, 
FORGOT ABOUT 
HIM. BUT GENE, 
THE GENIUS WAS 
BUSV SEARCHING, 
INVESTIGATING, 
PLANNING THE 
BIGGEST ROB- 
BERY IN THE 
HISTORY OF 
CGMEf 



NO, TWO ARMORED CABS BOUND 
FOR THE STATE CAPITOL WITH THE 
MONTHLV CIVIL SERVICE PAY ROLL.' 
I'l/E FOUND THE PERFECT PLACE TO 
BASE OUR OPERATIONS. BUT WE'LL 
NEED A LARGE ABSENAL AND A 
BIG SUPPLyOF D/NAMir£--AND 
AT LEAST A DOZEN FAST CARS. 
YOU'LL HAVE TO SUPPLy THOSE, 
GENTLEMEN, 
STUDy TMI5 
MAP... 




THE DRY STREAAVBED AND IRRIGATION 
DITCH MAKE PERFECT TRENCHES.' WHEN THE 
ARMORED CARS ARRIVE, WE BLOW UP THE 
TRESTLE AND THE PIPE, TRAPPING THEM 
BETWEEN! THE M1LWAYUSED AS A TOOL 
SHED FOR THE MINE BENEATH AND THERES 
A CONNECTING SHAFT/ THAT? OUR ESCAPE 
HATCH! WE EMERGE A 
MILE AWAY WHERE OUR 
GETAWAY CARS WILL BE 
FftRKEP/ 



AND SO AT 9'00 AM. JUNE I8», 1933, ON A HI6HWAYSH MILES 

OUTSIDE ALBANY, NEW YORK... 




GPENADE5 WONT DO IT/ CGOWBAif, 
TOU'LL HAVE TOGETQVER THERE AMD 
PUNF DyNAMIfE AGAINST THE DOOR.' 
HURRV UP/ OUC TIMES PUNNING 
OUT" 




THEV WONT -FIGURE WE KNOW ABOUT THIS 1 
- HOLE TO THE MINE. ANOTKEy WON'T TRy 
► STOEMING THE HOUSE UNTIL THEY'VE 
FILLED IT WITH TEAB GAS- By THE TIME 
THE/ FIND OUT WE'RE GONE, WE'LL 
BE HALFWAY BACK TO NEW 
yoen CITY,' 





THAT MUST BE WHY 
THEY DAMMED THE 
STBEAM IN THE REST 
PLACE — TO KEEP THE 
WATEBOUTOFTHE 
MINE. FUNNY, HOW 
PECFECT THE PLAN 
LOOKED ON PAPEP. 




_ _ NO SO, EUGENE WALS'CX'S FtPST PERSONAL f#G- 
TIC/PA T/ON IN A CeiME WAS ALSO H/SlAST... HIS 
PERFECT C/S/ME* MAO EXPLODEP IN MS FACE! 



Jff&ME MUSr -f»y THE PENAtn "/ EUGENE 
mieiCK MAPE ONE FATAL MISTAKE •- HE FO&SOT 
ABOUT TUB PAM. . . BUT THEN, EVEN A GENIUS 
CAN'T THINK OE EVERYTHING, WHICH /S WHy 
C&ME MUST ALWAYS PAY THE PENALTY! 



GENIUS ? 1'fAA 
MORON. . . Otiiy 
A MOSON 

would rev to 

BEAT THE ^£ 

LAW/ T^^ 
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ffi^LW^ "^l^?^ 50 TO BECOME A MAN-ABOUT- TOWN, A PATRON OF THE ARTS A 
MANNED OB sSJ.?SSlIS£ D ffiSJ?.?,M!W U f ™ E 60CI «- ™« WTWWtTbSP? OF GOOD 
THE iSmBV UirS&F^IsteiSS&W'S HAD " BC0V 5KED A SOLO MINE ON WHEELs".4ND 
ONLY A M?Iui T n «Kj H J,i M u L ,FHJ'S ED 7° E ™ a 60LD BOM A TYRANNICAL RACKET WAS 
ONLY A MEANS TO AN <®^&«%%*ggffig>£ l >ftm THE SOCIAL REGISTER? AND 



^THANKS, MIKE.VtHAT'S WHAT IVe\ 
I PUT EVERYTHING SEEN DOING FOR ™ 
' ON MY BILL, / A YEAR! I SAY, IF 
^SAM. y A GUY CAN'T PAY 

\ms bills, he shouldnt 

Y .RUN 'EM UP. 






THIS GETS MORE PUZZLINGY-K-IST PROVES WHAT ^ 
EVERY DAY, QUINN. EVERY \A GOOD BUSINESSMAN 
TIME I COME AROUND, YOU 1 CAN DO, SESfcEANT. BUT 
GET RICHER. YOU STARTED J IF YOU ONLY CAME TO 
WITH SIX CABS, NOW YOU / FLATTER ME, I MUST 
OWN 200 TAWS AND / SHOVE OFF! I'M BUYING 
FIFTEEN GARAGESjy/ \^SOME REAL ESTATE. 




A Weak LATER. 



THESE BOOZE 1 
RAIDS FOLLOW 

THE SAME 
PATTERN OUiNN 
USED IN THE 
TAXI SCOUR&E- 

RUIW THE 
OPPOSITION 
THEM MOP 





HOURS LATER, AT ANGEL'S APARTMEMT. .. 

'YOU SOTTA MAKE UP YOUR MIND Ndw, 
HILDV ._YOU_ GOT1A COME OUT IN THEOREM 



LOOK, ANGEL, EVERYTHING HACK 
DID, EVERY MURDER, EVERY RAID 
WAS JUST CARRYING OUT MY 
ORDER- I WAS THE BRAIN BEHIND 
THIS MOB-WOW I'LL BE 




LINEUP MASQUERADE 



DAN MADIGAN walked into the lineup at 
headquarters with one chance against him. 
That chance was Detective Flannery, Flannery 
knew him, he knew. Flannery who was assigned to 
headquarters but might not be on duty. 

The light fell on the prisoners as they passed and 
the masked detectives scrutinized them. It was the 
big parade to Dan. He knew that some of those 
ahead of him were dead pigeons. But he was still fly- 
ing. It all depended on whether Flannery was in 
that crowd. Flannery who knew him well, Flannery 
who couldn't be mistaken. 

Flannery could have picked him out of a million 
people. But thus far he seemed to be doing pretty 
well. 

He walked back and forth after the others were 
eliminated. He looked out at the sea of faces. How 
strange they looked with the masks on them. It re- 
minded Dan of a masquerade party, but he knew that 
it would be no party for him if Flannery were among 
the- spectators. 

Flannery knew him from the small town in Ohio. 
Flannery had grown up there. Flannery had come to 
New York and had become a detective. 

That much Dan had learned from friends to whom 
he had written letters. He and Flannery had never 
been friends, Flannery had called him a bag egg 
once. Even in the early days Dan had criminal ten- 
dencies. The town soon knew it when time and 
again he was arrested. 

Then the town was well rid, of him and he had 
wandered. He had come on to New York. Had 
changed his name to Madden. 

He had been doing ptelty well in the rackets, but 
the one the police were looking for was Dan 
Madigan. 

It seemed that this Dan Madigan had left a trail 
behind him even before he .had come to New York. 
He had none too gently bashed a jeweler on the head 
one night with a blackjack. The jeweler, who had 
conducted a lucrative business on the side as a fence, 
hadn't liked it. He had reported it to the police, but 
Madigan had departed for other parts. 

It was an old score standing against him. Yet that 
had happened six years ago, and he had come to New 
York, and it was only last night that somebody had 
tried to do something about it. As he stepped out 
into the glare of light from a Broadway res tan rant, a 
girl accosted him. 



■ "Hello, Dan," she said. "Remember mcf** 

"You must be mistaken," said Dan. 

"Ain't you Dan Madigan? Ain't that your 
monicker?" 

"I certainly am not," said Dan. 

"Gee, you look like him. Though of course, you've 
changed. But I'd know those eyes. Ain't you Dan 
Madigan, the guy that conked that jeweler in Boise, 
Idaho, six years ago?" 

A man, passing, who had overheard the last re- 
mark, stopped, and pretended to light his pipe. The 
match went out, blown out, and he lit another. 

"I certainly am not," said Dan, not knowing in 
this crowded thoroughfare that a man had stopped to 
hear more of their conversation. 

Someone jostled the girl and she laughed. "Crowded 
place. But say, ain't you kidding?" 

"No, I'm not," said Dan. But he knew her. Trixie 
somcthing-or-other who had hung out in the joint 
down from the jeweler's. Trixie, whom Dan had 

"Well, pardon me!" said Trixie, emphasizing the 
words and making big eyes, "Pardon me, brother. 
But if you ain't Dan Madigan, what do you say, any- 
way, if we have a drink?" 

"Nothing doing," said Dan. 

"Let me ask you. You've got a brother, ain't you? 
A swell kid. Good fellow, they say. Home boy. You 
and he were as different as they come. If you are Dan 
Madigan," Trixie laughed. 

Dan was getting sore. "Oh, beat it,'* he said, "I 
don't fall for dames that walk up with that kind of 

The girl turned and left huffily before the detec- 
tive could stop her. But he had Dan. "Just a second," 
he said. 

"What's the idea?" 

"You and 1 are going to take a walk, fellow." 

"Say, what is this?" said Dan. "First, some dizzy 
dame. And then—" 
■ The detective flashed a badge. 

"Oh, a dick\ Well, you ain't going to fall for that 
kind of game? That girl was trying to pick me up." 

"I don'l know. Maybe she was. But she seemed 
pretty certain of it. Got away in the crowd, and 1 
didn't want you to get away. That's why I nabbed 



Dan nodded. "All eight," he said. "I can prove 
who I am. I'm Dan Madden. I live over at a small 
hotel, 1 can take you there and be identified." 

The detective grinned. "Sure. You're known as 
Madden. But what would have prevented you from 
changing your name?" 

Dan knew that he was in a tight corner, yet he was 
pretty sure of himself. It was years since he had been 
in Boise, Idaho. No one, he felt, would recognize 
him there. The jeweler had seen him only once and 
the room had been darkened. The girl had recog- 
nized him but he had baffled even her. 

But only two years ago, he had run into Flannery 
in Chicago, and had recognized Flannery right off. 
Flannery was twenty years his senior. Flannery was a 
grown man when Dan was still a kid. 

And he couldn't resist showing off to Flannery and 
had cracked him on the back and had said, "Remem- 
ber me, Flannery?" 

Flannery had stared. Pie was confronting a tail, 
dark-haired man in the early thirties, who was well- 
dressed. "No, I don't," Flannery had said. 

"Dan Madigan. From—" 

"Oh, yeah!" Flannery had said. "So you're Dan 
Madigan. What are you doing, Dan?" 

"Oh, I'm selling oil stock. But it's on the level." 

"It better be. You know when you were a kid I 
said you were a bad egg." 

"Yeah. Kids change. Get better." 

"Sometimes. I'm with the New York police de- 
partment, In Chicago (o— Well, I'm glad to have 
seen you, Dan. Glad to hear that the egg is good." 

Dan wished now that he hadn't been so cocky. But 
how was he to know that two years later — 

."Well," said the detective, "we'd better take a 
walk. Headquarters is the place to clear yourself. You 
see, we've got a lot of undesirable characters in town. 
Somehow I've got the feeling Hut you're a criminal." 

"You dicks always think flu wOfst, 0,K, buddy 
Take me along." 

Headquarters was duhiuus about him. Men who 
were schooled in the ways of sizing up criminals 
didn't like his looks. Dan was a little too smooth. He 
had a glib tongue, an air that was too innocent. 

These, of course, didn't rifrr^nly m,-iL(- him the 
Dan. Madigan in question. Headquarters flashed 
Boise and got the flash back. Yes, it was still on the 
books. Wanted for felonious assault. Charged, also, 

Dan, suspecting what wu imng&mt, still Up, , 
stiff upper lip, k was a taagh =,,,n. I,„i !,„ ,,;,.,.!, I ,r,!l 



Let them send on dicks from Boise. From any 
place. Let them send on people from his home town. 
He had no living relative except his brother. And he 
hadn't seen his brother in five years. When he had 
met him in St. Louis, the kid was growing up. Still 
poky. He had looked shabby and discouraged. He was 
working for a company selling brushes. 

And Dan had given him ten dollars and had for- 
gotten about him. The kid was a nuisance. There had 
never been any brotherly love between them. And it 
was Dan's fault. The kid had gone to Sunday school 
and had told Dan that he ought to get some religion, 
That it might help him, and Dan had laughed. 

Whenever the kid had tried to confide in Dan, he 
was met by a barrier of indifference. Dan had left 
school prematurely, expelled by an irate' principal. 
The kid's interest in books and learning was belittled 
by Dan. He mocked the kid, taunting him with 
"Grind!" The difference in their ages had not fos- 
tered any spirit of guardianship in Dan. It. Only 
served to alienate them still further than the differ- 
ence in personality did. 

Then when their aunt had died with whom they 
had been living, Dan had left home. He was tired 
of shelling out his money to support other people. 
Not that he had ever been unduly generous with his 
old aunt. She had had to storm and threaten before 
he turned over a couple of dollars to her. But he'd 
always begrudged those few dollars. Now he could 
be free at last. Without a woman in the house to 
keep his room clean and his laundry attended to, 
there was nothing to bind him to the house or the 
Let the kid shift for himself. He would only 
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And so the kid had cone his lonely way. And. Ds.r! 

now was held in New York: 

The master of ceremonies of this racket, as Dan 
called him and it, told him to walk back and forth 
again. "Any of you men know this fellow?" he asked. 

Dan lOflifc-d around He wouldn't be sure but he 
[!i(-injrlit lie rtxojJniwd Flitnnc-iy. It was Rjniicty 1 * 
biidd, The shs£E of i-'l.mu try's head as he icmcrn- 
beted it. But there was the mask over the eyes and 
Dan was baffled. 

No one spoke. Dan was exulting. It couldn't be 
Flannery. Flannery would have sung out, 

Bui another vr>i<e suddenly rang out and Dan 
leered up sU.rtkd. His mm.! groped to identify the 
voice. For there was a- familiar ring to it — it must 
be coming from the man whose head and build had 
reminded him of Flannery. It had been Flannery, 
after all. Flannery, who'd alwayi believed he was a 
hid <■■■:;'; H:i!>r;cry who'd prophesied a bad end for 
it, him, 
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4i>wa*l> /<m%\^jG:.n^i.«j!\'f::i\rAL>m:-, sff'uom oPFF.tmps ear kuen tfey MEr TH£y 
"'i^:"'"-' f """'"■^ ■■"'xr «i»- Axom, *ak> ,i p.kinf»ship ms aoeti. Born had criminal 

,., , "1* Mr l" 6 ** CK r ° ' '"' L " '" JO ° ■ '"" "''■ "'" '" 9 -'" UNCANNY APf/TUBF FOK BREAKING Our OF 
C! J. ■ Ofrt/E MOemm OFJAMJABY /SB, l!M5, FIIEY DFCIPEO FO t&tW FHE CONFINES OF AN 
%£i£R £tA^IH '," J™ ." 3 " PMff """, CONYEPFED FHE PIAST1C FANCIES OF rHFIR mom- 
FeESSFF C t " yS ' FHFro MACE IMFBESSIONS OF FHF/P CEIL LOCKS FffOM FICUFl Y- COM~ 




WUE KEYS f/r/ GOfi&E MASS A PUN FOG THE 

w pawed CAa, srEPPEO on the gas and 

PCAPEP TUBOUGH WE GATES WM/CM BAKER 
SWUNG OPEN.' WESTAPUED GUARDS 
OPENEP Ft BE - 



&ur roo late ~''ro srop ffle escape- aptists.' \ 





*HE CLEVELAND POLICEMAN tmGDlATELY RECOGNIZED 

rm two GESPESAPoesf 




GET YOUR ,~Vffl OH, NO YA DONT, > 


HANDS,. OO^/jBl FLAFFOOT/ ^^J 




L si] ' rajg 


fei fe wllH^ 


^£^> '•.s.Vi 


f,/' ! ,-,_ j'~l '"-^ 


".". »_ IW ""Tf 



JH tNurss iAre&, ths fugitives we&e 
*^ spesD/HGot/roF rtiFarrrzyiNQ 

TO SEAT THE &OAP SLOCKS THAT 
W£g£ SI//PE TO S£ THROWN UP ro 

stop them. 




,.-Y DID ESCAPE THE POL/CE.../N 

— i THE WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED WE? 

we&e #£PoerEP ro maye see* w 
PMcrKAuy Ei/my state /ai the 

1/N/QN, AMP THE//? T&W. WAS LOST, 
THEy PUUEP NOM0/?£JOBS, EXCEPT 
TO STEAL TWO NEW CASS WW WHICH 
THE/ A&&VEP AT THEl/rTLE TOWN 
OF SELMONT, PHOPE ISLAND TO COM ■ 
MI CdSF /M£ m "£*#£> OF IN C&MINAL 
HISTO&Y-- THE DEMOLITION OF AN 
ENTIRE CfTYS JOSEPH GOGSE HAD 
MADE A fieOWSE / 



WHEW/ WE'VE 




PLANTED 




DYNAMITE M 




INSIDE <r. 


HAVE TO WAIT 






SEWER ON 1 


i NIGHT J 


MAJN ■ 


f TO \ 


STREET.' M 


WIDE TH' \ 






WitAT? jflKt 


500N5 THAT'S 




, PONE, WE'LL / 

1 BLOW TH ' / 

JOINT / 
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0URINC WE PA/. . , 





we'll jusr ha/£ ro covm all the 
exits and wait until the y come our- 

WE DON'T WANT ANY INNOCENT PEOPLE 

GETTING UUET; SO tV£ CA1 ' 




IT CAN BE DONE 
. . . but don't try it! 



Sometimes it's passible to break all the 
rules— and get away with it. 

The famous Tower of Pisa, for instance, 

has successfully defied both sound engi- 
neering practice and the law of gravity for 
over 800 years. 

But for most of us. most of the time, the 
rules hold. 

That is pari icularly true when it comes 
to saving money. 

The "first rule of successful savins; i-: 
regularity . . . salting away part of every 
pay check, month after month. 

Once in a blue moon, of course, you'll 
come across someone who can break that 
rule and get away with it. But the fact is 
that most of us cannot. 

For most of us. the otic and only way to 
accumulate a decent-size nest egg for the 
future and for emergencies is through reg- 
ular, automatic saving. 

In all history there's never been an 
easier, surer, more profitable way to save 
regularly than the U.S. Savings .Bond way. 
Those of us on a payroll are eligible to 
use the wonderful Payroll Savings Plan. 
The rest of us can use the equally wonder- 
ful Bond-A-Month Plan through our local 

Use whichever is best for voli. But— use 
one of them! 

AUTOMATIC SAVING 

IS SURE SAVING — 

U. S. SAVINGS BONDS 
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